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But let us starfsat thAbeginning of Ruth’s tory Hy 
presenting her hu$ba and the fat 
family, Brother Eagle * (means 
village). Once, many years: Ma 
stopped at his mountain village. ‘manytniles from 
Sio-khe. He was the first foreigner the people in 
that isolated village had ever seen. The missionary 
gave Ruth’s husband a tiny New Testament for 
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he seemed very much interested. ‘Time went by and 
he longed to have someone explain the Word to 
him. Ten years later he saw a man talking to a 
crowd of people along the road. He joined them 
to listen. “Why, that man is talking about my 
little book.” he thought to himself. He told his 
story to the evangelist and returned the thirty 
miles to Sio-khe with him to hear more of the 
Gospel story. He accepted Christ as his Saviour 
and sent for his two oldest children to come and 
study in the mission schools in Sio-khe. It was 
some years later that I saw him for the first and 
only time. He was a painter and was selling his 
decorated scrolls to a group of people on the street. 
He was quite an artist and painted with daring. 
He used plenty of color — red, green, yellow, blue 
and black, very much the old school but he had 
talent. Before he was a Christian he painted the 
Chinese temples, but afterwards he used his art 
to decorate our Christian churches. In many places 
you will find the “fruits of the Spirit” in the form 
of the persimmon and peach, the pomegranate and 
the pear. ‘The effect is quite Chinese and charming 
when you get used to it. 


1922 


In 1922 the father died. At that time Happy 
Dynasty, the oldest son was studying in Talmage 
College. Jade Swallow the oldest daughter was in 
Yok-tek Middle School in Amoy. These children 
tried to get work for their mother to do so that 
she could live in Sio-khe with the smaller children 
and thus they would all have opportunity to hear 
the Gospel. ‘The mother was invited to come, but 
her relatives did everything in their power to 
prevent it. They told her that their village gods 
would be:angry if she took up the new religion. 
They told her foreigners took out children’s eyes 
to make medicine. But she did not believe these 
things. She went and has thanked God ever since. 
It was a hot day and twenty-five miles is a long 


walk, but she trudged on and at dusk arrived at 
the missionary’s home. She carried the baby, Jade 
Phoenix, on her back. Jade Rose needed help too 
for she was only six. Happy Country was a manly 
lad of nine and helped carry their worldly goods. 

Ruth, as I love to call her, learned to read and 
write and she accepted Christ as simply as a flower 
takes in sunshine. Her entire life was changed. 
We took them into our house and they blessed 
our home for many years. ‘The missionary’s home, 
clothes, health and work were all on her heart. 


1929 

Time moved on and the family changed. Happy 
Dynasty had graduated from the Theological Sem- 
inary and had married a fine Christian girl, a 
graduate of the Yok-tek Middle School. ‘They were 
serving a church near Dragon Mountain. Jade 
Swallow was teaching in Yok-tek Primary School. 
Happy Country was in ‘Talmage and the two girls 
were doing nicely at home. Ruth visited the pa- 
tients in the hospital and the villagers in their 
homes in her spare time, for she was never happier 
than when she was telling others about what Christ 
meant to her. 


1932 


This was the year the Reds came to South 
Fukien. The foreigners had to flee to Amoy and 
Ruth and the children were to go as soon as they 
could. We spent anxious days waiting for them to 
come. At last! I rushed down the path to meet 
them. “Thank God you are safe,” I said, hardly 
noticing a huge bundle she had at her side. Ruth 
said, “After you left, I looked around to see what 
were your most precious possessions. Look! I 
saved your new Bibles!” Bless her heart, the 
“Bibles” proved to be ten volumes of Compton’s 
Encyclopedia that had just arrived from the States 
a few days before. I think I knew then how David 
felt when his friends brought him water from 
Bethlehem. 


1936 


The curtain rises in 1936. Happy Dynasty, the 
preacher son, died very suddenly of typhoid, leav- 
ing his wife with three children, the baby only 
two days old. Ruth rushed to their aid and lived 
with them from that time on, while the daughter- 
in-law earned their living by doing Bible woman’s 
work and preaching on Sunday. We missed Ruth 
in our home, but we knew it was only right that 
she live with her family. She bore her burdens 
with sweet Christian grace and constantly talked 
of God’s faithfulness to her. 

Jade Swallow was principal of Yok-tek Primary 
School. She was married and had a beautiful baby. 
Happy Country held a government position and 
was living in Nanking. He wrote often to his 
mother and helped all he could. Jade Rose was 
married to an herb doctor and lived nearby. Jade 
Phoenix was with her sister in Amoy and attending 
the Yok-tek Middle School. 


1942 


War, war, war! Food was scarce and expensive. 
Many were undernourished. Once again sorrow 
came to Ruth. This time God called the daughter- 
in-law home. Now Ruth was left alone to care 
for the three grandchildren. It is hard when you 
have earned your own living and raised five chil- 
dren of your own to have to start in again when 
you are old and tired. Sweetly she carried this 
heavy cross and found it true that “earth has no 
sorrow that heaven cannot heal.’ Her family was 
scattered and because of the war could not come 
to her. Jade Swallow and her two children were 
caught by the war in West China and her husband 
was cut off in Singapore. Happy Country moved 
with the government to Chungking. Jade Rose 
had two little children and lived near her mother. 
She was a great comfort during these difficult days. 
Jade Phoenix proved to be the brilliant one of 
the family and was studying in Fukien Christian 


University at Foochow. The whole family wanted 
the best for her. 
1947 


Here we are right up to date. Now you have 
met all the family and have followed them through 
the years. Do you like the picture of Ruth, Jade 
Phoenix and the three grandchildren? Sorry the 
whole family is not together but some of the chil- 
dren have not been home in ten years. Jade 
Swallow is still in West China and her husband 
still in Singapore and Happy Country, after ten 
years of waiting, married his Amoy sweetheart. 
They could not be married during the war so she 
continued her education, graduating from Fukien 
Christian University. In September, 1947, they 
were married in Nanking. Just twelve days later 
Happy Country was killed, knocked down by a car. 
Will you not bow your head in prayer for the sad 
little bride and tor the mother who has waited so 
many years to see her son, that Christ will comfort 
their hearts and give them His peace? 

Jade Swallow is a good mother to her two 
children. She teaches school and plays the organ 
in the church on Sundays. She writes she has many 
fine Christian friends. 

Jade Phoenix graduated from Fukien Christian 
University and married a graduate of the same 
university. During the war she acted as interpreter 
to some of our stranded American pilots, when 
they had to make a forced landing in Sio-khe. At 
present she is teaching in a government college. 
Her husband is doing part-time teaching in Ling- 
nam Christian University in Canton, while study- 
ing for his M.A. They both plan some day to go 
to America for further study. Remember her! 

Ruth is living in Changchow with her grand- 
children who love her dearly. The oldest is study- 
ing in Kindergarten Normal and will soon be 
able to help the grandmother care for the smaller 
ones. The second girl is very bright and is studying 
in a Christian middle school while the boy, the 


pride of the family, is almost ready for ‘lalmage. 
We hope he will follow in his father’s footsteps 
and be a preacher. 

Ruth is proud of her family as well she might 
be. Near or far she carries them in her heart 
and upholds them by her prayers. What Christ 
means to her is brought out in this story from her 
early life: 

Years ago in her mountain village she and a 
friend were washing clothes down at the riverside. 
The water was deep and her friend fell into the 
rushing stream. Frantically she tried to grab her 
but failed. She ran down the stream trying again 
and again to rescue her but to no avail. Screaming 
for help she ran to the bridge, the last hope of 
saving her before she would be dashed to pieces in 
the rapids. Arriving at the bridge, she threw 
herself flat down, just in time to save her friend 
from death. What joy! she had saved her friend’s 
life. “When we bring a friend to Christ,” she 
added, “we are saving him for eternal life. ‘That 
is the greatest joy in the world. How can we be 
so complacent? How can we be so indifferent? 
When I saved that woman’s life, I forgot every- 
thing and put forth all my strength to save her. 
That is how hard we must work to bring the lost 
to Christ.” 

If you were here, I would take you to call on 
Ruth and she would tell you about her children. 
Her home is simple and bare, but the beauty of 
Christ is there. You would feel her love, and when 
you left, even though you forgot her, she would 
still remember you at the Throne of Grace. It is 
a humbling experience and a blessed privilege to 
know such a sincere, simple, Christian mother as 
Ruth. 
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